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HEK LOVERS.

My first, my verv first, his name was WillA handsome fellow, fair, with curling hair.And lovely eyes. 1 have his locket stilLMe went to Galveston and settled there.At lesst I heard so. Ab, dear me dear me:
How terribly in love he used to be !

Th econ.I. Robert Hill, he told his love
I he nrst night that we met. 'Twae at a

ball
A foolish boy ! He carried off m v glove.

,sat ant. hIf hc dances in the hall,
in the most outrageous wav.

Ah, me ! how mother scolded all next'day.

JO H .ill Ml
fi (n il" IfO

i. .ii eo
,ti in , . CO

.0 lit pi
earn int-rivn- .

WAIT A WHILE.

Vi sit a hile,
t':n iUv niili,

Soon tii-- - storm be over;
Thru a b;i of blue
1 n t h.' k v f.-- ymi.

There's sweetnv?s yt-- i in the clover.

Tt ris and wait,
Th.iinrh burd. ni front

Il.ir 1 'ii the pressing,
K.T a iisn nl l ive
Will th eri.- - reiu.ife,

An! -s - in i' s t ad a bless iii(f

N est h l ht silo w
No r.'ies bli.W",

And there iu bee are humming ;

l!H they cat her sm et-t- s

1 ii thei ilsrk retrests
To hritrht en t ho da1 hat arc comi ng.

1'st k an 1 d enr
The sk ie spier,

VVheu the clou dv day's declining,
but t.ie ni.-li- t must tall
A n I cover all.

Ere the sun renews its shining.
Wait a while,
1'heerilv smile,

F.'t-- tliiiu,;li tlietesrs of sorrow ;

Uriel may have swav
tl er Viiur life

rm j .y will return
Itest is sweet
Fur t lie weary feet ;

An 1 the s.uil dial in titiih reposes,
When the niilit ruines on,
And the homiilay un

lis irateway of splendor closes.
N e'er w ill tii is
1 ts meed of bl ims,

Or grieve t er joys abating,
Kor ihoeai ih must turn,
That our hearts may learn

How little is lost by waitini;.

AMERICAN INTERESTS ABROAD
j American Cotton Goods are Pushing

XiUgusn uut oi tno laaraot.
e Coin nictul, savs the Iondon Echo, lo

the consideration of the Manchester niaiiu-- j
facturers the Lit.-M- t volume of "Commercial
Ueports" by her Majesty's consuls in China.

'They will there find evidence, if they have
found it nowhere else, that the success

j which for a time attended their ctlorts to
"take iu" John Chinaman by selling him

; sized cotton is now at mi end, and that tho
te Celestials, however anxious to buy in

a cheap market, are not fools enough ti Ixj
cheated Ion:; into buy-in- ul forno cotton.

. i r . . '
. . . .iiiey nave a provern mat "Hie conjurer

does not deceive tho man who Wat the ni,"K
for him." Mau rs in the art of adultera-
ting tea and silk, they are too clever to U
loii deceived by professors in tho wimo lino
of business. The consequences to English,
trade and Knglish character are what might
be exHcled. Manchester manufacturers
are credited with being makers of shoddy
goods and of little eUe, and tlie trade in
foreign cotton textiles is passing into tho
hands of the Americans. The port of Cheefoo,
iu 1S7-I- , imported b'JS.Wj pieces of gray
shirtings ; last year it imported only lill'J.atid.
Though American drill is 40 per cent,
dearer than English, it is driving the latter
out of the market. Of English drills 14,672
pieces were imported to Cheefoo hut year,
and .V,liS American pieces; S71 pieces of
English sheeting and o'.l,!M.' American.
From Hankow, Miujtpo and other places tho
reports are similar. The Lancashire manu-
facturers, by their devotion to site, are

shutting themselves out from the
cotton markets iu the world. Thafreatest of Shantung alone has a popuht-t'u- u

of 30,000,000, clothed entirely in cot-
ton. .Socks, caps, even shoes ami boots, art)
made of the same material. Sedan chairs
are often covered with cotton, and wudded
curtains of cotton often supply the place of
doors in their houses. Yet the litimWr of
cotton pieces imported mt annum is only
1,000,1 MM). Last year the enormous number
of 2o"U,000,(M)( needles were entered ut tho
single port of Cheefoo a remai kablo indi-
cation of thr vast quantities of cloth which
must la- - made up in the Province and of
the extent of the market tor cotton fabric.

Roapoct for Standard Musio.
We were astonished, yes, gratified. It

had Wen given out Unit, all the hand or onus
were to be attuned to "Lniafore'' this sea-
son. Consequently when (lie mellifluous
strainsof the "Sweet fell gently
on our tympanum yesterday, at the turning
of the crank, me took otr our hat iu resiiect
to the organist's love for really standard
music, and we never, that is, hardly ever,
listened with such wrapt attention. Exeter
(N. H.) Newsletter.

Nuggeta of Wit and Wisdom.
"Oh! boy, with eyes of more blue.

And ruileis rare of goliien hue,
Is it your pan-M- poor to aid

That thus you toil with hoe and spade?"

Up spnke Ihe boy with eyes of blue:
"Oh! Mister, 1 will tell" you tr-i-

Why thus 1 early dir and fate
1 iu hunting worms lor fishi'ig bait!"

II al tlord Times.

Portrait of Mile. M- - of tho Pal
ais Royal.

Her nose says: Who knows?
Her mouth: IVrliaps.
Her eyes: Why, certainly.

l'aris (Ilulx1.

Suro Death.
Packages warranted to contain tho

means of sure death for potato-hugs- ,

without poison, were sold tit a lair in Il-

linois. Each contained two blocks of
wood, oil one of which was written,
"l'laeo the bug on this block and smash
him with the other. Norwalk Demo-
crat.

A Young Philosopher.
"The bens lay the egg, don't "they,

mamma?"
"Yes, mv child."
"And the cocks?"
"They h not lay eggs."
The child reflects for it moment and

then exclaims:
"Oh, yes, I understand. They sim-

ply order them. l'aris (iloltu.

A Convenient Thing.
When a man begins toturti yaller and

fade like a gum tree in tlie early fall, he
is about the most convenient thing that
a family of girls and boys with a likely
mother can have alout the bouse. It's
"papa do this, and papa do that, or won't
you put the children to bed, or wash
their little footsy-tootsit- s, or ttll 'cm
some stories, and bring a bucket of wa-

ter, or bringsomething or other," all tho
livelong dav and a good part of the
night. Bill Arp.

FUNYGRAPIIS.
Come out into the pardeu, love,

Where perfume fills the air;
I'll (rather the fairest blossoms, love,

To deck your sunny hair.
Oh, no, dear George, she sadly sighed,

I can't enjoy such blisses ;

Ma says I must stay in the house
And wash the suppor dishes.

Buffalo Times.

"My pleasure is two-fold- ," said a
heartless young man who was court-
ing two girls at once. Too fooled ho
meant.

"It iz the little bits ov things that
fret and worry us," -- ays Josh Billings ;

"we kan dodtre an elephant, but wo
kau't a fly."

"I am astonished, my dear young
lady at your sentiments you make me
start!" "Well, sir, I've U-e- waiting
for you to start for the last hour."

"I told her I'd never smoke another
cigar," ho said, softly, "and I w on't.
A pipe's plenty good enough for me,"
and he gracefully drew a match over tho
leg of his trousers.

The young men who stand round the
church doors on earth, watching the
people come out, and smiling on the
girlsi in an etnetio sort of way, will
some day hang around the paits ti
heaven while decent people go in, c
the first thing they know the .;aU i. a

shut forever, and they will have to tt
accommodations elsewhere, fc'tt ul n
rille Herald,

Names invariably discontinued aterpira- -

on of time paid for, unless renewed.

Tiic Dustrnctioii of tb3 Templs Foretoli

BY MilS. H. .V. PREWETT.

Sin MuTiitw, Chapter xxiv.
!':' '!oil Mo Wit Olive-- It his feet

IV,rMli'flio shatvd hit toil the ehosen
t we! v

li vr is i'i evening of a summer's Jay,
An 1 Syria's "oil try mm was linking slow

lingering, as both to rcil his fae
fj.nn tim hill-gi- rt city of the Jews.

ro them lay Jerusalem the fair,
I! - hanging gardens, palaces and towers,
r.vhed in tiip ros'talo lijcht of parting day.
Ii.it towering abofe all, in pride of plase,
Ti.-- - Kr. finif I Temple retired its regal head
1 alabaster walls and pinnacles of gold
H.-ri'- tinj back theshimmering, shifting baei
v in.. gire the charm to Southern sun-se- t

skit s

in : Kilen slumbered at their feet
Th.- - mans, ileum of the ancient Jewish King :
The mire. U cast a shadow 'cross the hert
I.:k. that which fell upon Fyptain guests
H . ri Ii.; who ma le the f-- sunt round the

boar 1

A mimic corpse to teach the reveler,
WiiV.-'- er of bevity, sir ngth or power wxs

theirs,
To- - death was watting at their door.
Prophets, bard and King the master- -

lil II J H

Tii ;t mad ihi! zr.;tness of a by-go- aire
Were guh'-i- c I in that lonely tetin? place ;
An if loom and silence hovred o'er the scene.
Tho war-lik.- -j Haul and Joiiarhvn
Hl t beside the Shepherd Kintf,
T'iioi" dulcet roica and thrilling harp no

more
Dispelled the of the human heart,
Or woke the echoes ofju lei's hills.
Th" broki-- n obelisk of Absalom bent o'er
Tiie cx.issy mound, beneath whose sod
Trie mighty Joab 1 vy, with all his so he mat

wil l ambition and.dsring might.
?re.l only in ths tslos of eld.

The Man of Sorrow felt his heart grow sad,
- n I o'er his heavenly brow a sliadow passed.
At Irugth tl.s thoughts that filled hi soul wish

K' ooiii
Pound utterance in a deep, prnpln-ti- strain,
While the Apostles gathered at. hi feet.
And drank in words that to tiieir darkened

minds
PeemM wild and strsn"; but well they recked

the truth
.Long nfter Ha wlio spske them pissed to" Hea-

ven
When I.Vsar's h'gioni trod that sncred soil,
.And from the Temple's site tho Horn in eagle

waved.

" Behold !" cried II, yon master-piec- o of art,
Hole trophy of the bloody Herod's reign
A building worthy of the Augustan ago !

l'ride of t he Jews and chasen seat of Ood 1

Murk it follosrial walls, its wondrous height,
1 is s tones of ponderous weigh t and rare device !

i'ut, lo ! the time draws nigh waits at the
door

IVUn all thst splendid pile shall kiss the
dust.

And not (lnentono upon another stand
That shall not sha.ro the common curs of Go 1 t

And thou, poorHaloml guilty as thou art,
An i stained with prophets' blood and good

men's tears
How have 1 wept over thy certain doom.
And as the feathered mother hides her young
Jiuiienth her win:;, froui winter's chilling

winds,
Fain hid I (fathered thee, and kept thee ssfe!
lvit deaf the enr, and hrd tho heart, ye turned.
Unto my admonition for your good ;

Cut now my warning voice is all too lato:
The tif of Tour fall is thundered forth
Ity Him, who, once determined, ne'er oan

c.hau&n.
Hut e're (hat tmo shall come, men's hearts

Rhsli fail
Kecsuse of sorrows hitherto unknown.
Wild wars and rumors of fioroo strife shall

cuino,
And pestilence and famine sweep the land
The moon, whose gentle Tigils oft we've blest,
When, travel-sor- e, we've wandered in the

night.
Will sicken at the sijht and blush to blood,
The stars, the quiet sentinels of Heaven,
Khali pale, and from their Constellation fall,
Aye, the great Sun himself shall hide his face.

And universal terror sciio the world.
Then seers and prophets of siranje creed shall

rise,
And seek to solve the mysteries of God,
And preach to gaping fools "Lo, hero I Lo,

there !''
He not deceived, nor follow after them 1

flut you, m v followers, whom the world deride,
When all these horrors fall. upon the land,
Seek yo the mountains, hide y in their

caves
Frize not possessions, house, or home or laads.
And make impervious rocks your dwelling

place.
What time the Koniau. ploughshare roots your

soil.

The voice of inspiration died way.
Or fell like music sinking with the wind.
The Saviour s goMeu head was t with dew,
And perly lear-dn.p- s t;listn4 on his cheeks.
They passed from O 'if et into thst vale
Where Kcdron rippled o'er its pebbled bed,
And sat they down, where they had oft

retired.
When care and toil had made seclusion sweet.
Oethssiuane ! How sad a fame is thine I

Who that hath wept over a Savour's woes,
His groans and tears, and agony of soul,
That has not pressed his hand! upon his

heart,
And longed to bow his head upto thy soil I

He laid him down beneath a spreading tree,
Whose leaves distilled the vapors of the night.
Toxes and hares passed fearless at his feet
To seek their homes for (Aryhad homes I

While He who made the world, and fixed the
stars,

ITa 1 not on earth a placs to lay his head ;

Re slept. Far sweeur was his sacred rest,
Tillowed upon the green earth's gentle

brea3t.
Than esme to Caiaphas in his marble halls.
Or crept o'er Pilate on his bed of state .

Tears after, when the jKoman ar trump's
e!ang

Tealed Vr the rocks and hills Palestine
When He who spoke those words had passed

awar.
And most" of those who heard hlra sunk to

rest,
Teter and John, who stayed their master's

eall
Teachers and wanderers i foreif a lands
Remembered well that nif ht on OlivM
And all the sayings of ths Son of Ood.

A. Marriago Procession in 3t azareth.
"While we were resting under some olive

trees to-da- y a marriage procession passed us.
It was led by about fifty men in their best
clothes, well mouuted and armed, who were
escorting a bride home, tfocae of these men
played upon curious musical instruments.
In their midst sat the bride, astride upoa a
white caparisoned horse led by a man in
flowing robes. Her wonderful garments
were stiff with embroidery, and she was
laden with magnificent jewels. She wore
the usual jacket, shirt, tunic, fall, and loose
trousers, and was attended by four very
agiy old hags as bridesmaid, who were
nearly as smart as herseif. But theaa an-
tique damsels (or dames) were distingushed
by extraordinary head dresses, composed of
rolls of silrer coins about tne size 01 a
florin, piled up like money on a money-
changer's counter, and arranged round the
front of a sort ot cap. something of the
phape of a great sausage. The procession
included a host of women and children, and
the rear was brought up by a solitary camel,
Jeanne fruga scarlet and green box aloft,
vhich iW eoii tamed the bride's trousseau.

A Lesson.
A certain man cot mad at the editor and

totpd his paper. The next week be sold
11 his corn at 4 cent below the market

price; then his property was eold for taxes
tiecause h didn't read the sheriff's sales;
Sie lost flu betting on Mollis McCarthy ten
days after Ten Broeck had won tba race:
li was arrested and fined $8 forgoing huaX- -
ingon bunday, and be paid $300 for a lot of
forged notes that bad beea advertised two
weeks and the public cautkmed sot to
negotiate them. He then paid a bisr Irish
man vita a foot like a derrick to kick him
ail the way to the ewjpaper office, where
be paid four years subscription in advance,
ana made the editor sign an agreement to
kboce turn down-an- roo tim ir fee ever
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POLITICAL.
non.

thea mancial Question.
Yazoo Flag.

This gentleman, who represents our d is-n-

in Longrs, Hpoke at the Court H.-us-

i" .rrenwood la- -t Monday to an intlliL-en-t
j.n.1 goiHl-sizt- audience, "including aof ladies.

We have not spac to fallow Mr r,..lev
even synoptictilly.hia sjech consisting"f a grouping ,.f tliouu'hts suzstivt of
substance fr half
Money said if existing parties were nanW
according u tlie tent-t- s t.f tb..ir f .ith
;mplifjel by their acts and utterances upon
inancial questions, the party

be would call a National Bank party ; the
Democratic party he would call a Green-
back party, and the National Greenback
party he would call a Hat Monev partv.In dealing with these issues he did not
intend to walk in the wake of other Demo
cratic sjieakers, nor to stand upui anv local
plattorni. There was no lack of money in
the I'nited States; those who thoueht
scarcity of money was the cause of busine.--s
depression were mistaken as to the cau.se,
and n ' mistaken as to the cause, it was
natural they liou!d be iniMakeu as to the
reineily. lie then proceeded to nhuw the
imiKjssibility of estimating the amount of
money required to transact the business of
a country. o one could sav that in an

irk-uitura- l country, like this, where settle
ments were made but once a year, and then
largely in trade suid barter, as much money
was required as in a manufacturing country
where wages must be paid up every Satur- -
lay night.

Mr. Money then went on to state that in
the era of the nation's greatest prosperity
there was only $1 l.fil ier capita in cireula
tion, arid the highrst point ever reached

the war was $ 13.20 ier capita;
whereas, estimating greenbacks, national
bank currency ir. ihl uml silver coin inolu
dinjj products of the mines and imjioria-tion.- s

Kit now have c'2-- r J r capita, or more
than twice as much as in the time of our
greatest prosperity the war. Our
greatest financial and business prostrations
had occurred at times w hen there was tiie
largest amount of circulating medium in
the country. lie did not contend that this
was the cause of the depression, but the
f.iet was sullsc'ient to show that tin? depres-
sion was not the result of scarcity of money.

Speaking of the present status of the
Country, be said, citizens of the United
States had within four months loaned seven
hundred millions of dollars, anil there had
not been a day that a man could not get ;s
many millions as he wanted at four per
cent, but he had to give the projier security.
The cause of scarcity of money here, and
the high rate of interest, was the lack of
confidence. The trouble has never been for
hick of money, but owing to lack of security.
In hard times capital hunts security; in
g'od times it hunts interest. In the history
of the past hard times had never lasted over
seven years. We have now had seven years
of hard times, and good times are coining.
The wheat crop alone of the country brought
four hundred and four millions of dollars
this year.

We are having already that return of con-
fidence that is to bring about good times.
In four years the balance of trade in our
favor had increased from nineteen millions
to two hundred and fifty-seve- n millions of
dollars, and it would continue to increase,
and we would enter upon an era of unex-
ampled prosperity.

Alluding to the colored people going to
Kansas, he said so far as he was concerned
he hojied they would go at least all who
wanted to but when they had their pocket
full of money, and were able to go, they did
not want to go.

In ressine to a question, he denounced
Republican legislation in the interest of
bondholders and capitalists. He thought
the government bonds ought to have been
taxed ; but the law now provided they
should not be. The Supremo Court, ana
every one who knew anything about law,
would say that the proposition to tax the
bonds was illegal. Honesty and sound pol-

icy alike demanded compliance with the
law and observance of the sanctity of con-

tracts.
Fiat money was too absurd to talk about,

but as it had deluded . many thousands he
would refer to it. It was the aggregate of
human labor required to produce it that
gave value to everything. A dollar in
gold, or silver, was worth a dollar because,
in the aggregate it took a dollar's worth of
labor to dig it from the mines, or the same
amount of lalor required to produce a
dollar's worth of wheat, of corn or of cotton.
National bank and greenback currency was
valuable K'cause redeemable in something
that cost a corresponding amount in human
labor. Fiat money was unlimited inquani-ty- ,

redeemable nowhere and in nothing,
and therefore valuless. It was as easy to
print a thousand, or a million dollar bill
as a ono dollar bill, and the one cost no more
than the other.

Mr. Money here exhibited a thousand
dollar bill of the form proposed for fiat
monev. sinned by ''Brick" l'omeroy, and
B. F.'Butler (the "Beast"), leading advo-

cates of the fiat money proposition. Read-
ing the inscript ion he proceeded with the
arjumeiitum ad ulturduiu until that which
at lirst looked like a large and handsome
bank note dwindled into a very insignifi-
cant looking little piejas of
paper.

The Republican party, he said, cared
nothing for the Constitution of the United
States, except the three clauses they made
themselves, and them only for the purpose
of their own party aggrandization. The
Democratic party was a national organiza-
tion that bad for its object the defense of
the Constitution. After some further com-
ments on Democratic policy, Mr. Money
closet! with a few complimentary remarks
of tho ladies, and thanking those present
for their attendance.

An Independent's Pronunciamento.

The Much-Talked-- of Letter of tho
"Independent" Georgia Congress-
man.

The following is the letter of Representa-
tive Feltou, of Georgia, giving his reasons
for uniting with the Independent move-

ment in that State. It was addressed
to a friend in Washington :

Cartersivili.e, Ga., Nov., 4, 1S79.

Dear Sir: I received your letter re-

questing for publication my views on the
situation and future outlook for the Demo-

cratic party ; the extent and probable
future of the Independent movement in this
State; if the South wouiu ue satisnea wim
the nomination of Mr. Tilden ; also, what
effect will the spirit of repudiation in sever-
al of the Southern States have ou the com-
mercial relations of the South T Each of
these questions would require a long article
to answer them satisfactorily, but I must
content myself with a brief reply to your
entire letter:

"First The present and future of the!
Democratic party. I am a Democrat, and
sincerely believe that the principles of
Democracy, as enunciated by Jefferson and
illustrated in the past by the teachings and
example of distinguished statesmeu, are
essential to the perpetuity of our form of
government. To establish and preserve
those principles should command the untir-
ing attention and labor of every citizen,
whether in public or private life. In doing
this, we must carefully separate the true
from the false. We cjust remember that
men and organizations may grow corrupt,
and that sometimes by a blind allegiance
to both we may sacrifice the very principle
we cherish. We must remember that after
the late civil war the Democratic party
was placed by its opponents ia the attitude
of defending the South against the
stalwart element of the Republican party,
or, more plainly, the 'Democratic pary
was anjustly represented as antagonizing
the Union sentiments of the North. We
have lost the confidence of the North, and
ire can never regain control of the Govern-
ment until we convince the citizens of the
United States lUat we are more conserva-
tive, more observant of ths Constitution
and laws, more honest and economical, more
capable and better fitted to guard the integ-
rity isf the Uflton and the rights of the ciw-te- n

than the ttepnblican party. We must
recover the conadeaw of the people before
we can recover political pewer, During
the extra session of the Forty-sixt- h Cou-gres- s,

privately and publicly expressed
the opinion fhat the proceedings of that ses-si- oi

woul I rj iH in the tjefrat of the Dem-

ocratic pa ty. It wan mnlfot to Ria Jhat
t'.t p ti d r : ilU';s of partii.anfL!p

the cnuh. Let us hare free and un- -

inuiu-- d coinaue of silver: let us increase our
; creeuback circulation fcro rata with the
increase of silver and gold, and thus, ny

.... ti, ....l..r,i.! ,' in mir. m.ike ine
j pr-.-e- nt "business boom," permanent. Then,
. inv words for It. repudiation, and the very
...int ,.e .,. ,,,i;-,ti,,- would in ther,..,. v.

' "In mnelnsinn. whatever iarty shall be
in power, may the different sections of the
Union r.-f- ti the lienefitsof a wise and liber
al m.lier. srowini? in wealth and popula
ti..r. ii, ririnA nnd i m tt 1 isreuce. May the
liberties of our countrymen be perpetual.

Very respectfully,
. "W. 11. Feltox."

RETRIBUTION.

A Reminiacence of John H. Suratt's
TriaL

. . ...
connection wi; the arrest of IJ'n"datier, in Baltimore, some da ago

" was stated that pat.Jauer nau been ac
live in uroi-iiriiis- talse evideuce to coiiiei
the martvred Mrs. Suratt of complicity in
the Lincoln murder. Since Spaudauers ar-

rest imjuirv has been made into the subject,
and it lias been learned thai he had nothing
to do with the trial of Mrs. Surratt, but was
an active agent in manufacturing testimony
against John H. Surratt.

Those who were present at the trial ofJohn
II. Surratt at the faithful moment when the
prosecution rested its case wondered why a
group of witnesses w ho were expected to
prove Surratt's presence in Washington on
the night of the 14th of April, lSoo, and
other damning facts, were not called. These
witnesses were suborned. The fact that their
contemplated perjury had become known to
the friends of John Surratt was the reason
why they weri not put on the stand.

Benjamin Spandauer played the part of
procurer of evidence made-to-orde- r, which
was to be used by the prosecution to prove
the guilt of the "unhappy prisoner. Span-
dauer was either instigated or made the pro-jios- al

to the notorious Ilolland Richardson.
Be this as it may, we are informed by a

gentleman well acquainted with the history
of John Surratt and his mother that during
the trial he was informed by a gentlemen
connected with a certain benevolent order
that a poor Pole, who then lived ou Luui-bar- d

street, near Frederick, had been ap-

proached by Spandauer, who had bribed him
to testify to certain facts that would fix the
guilt of Surratt. The Pole followed the bus-

iness of gathering rags, old iron and other
refuse around Washington, which he haul
ed in a wagon to Baltimore. Spandauer of
fered him 100 if he would swear that alter
midnight of the 14th of April, 1S65, while
resting on the highway near Bladensburg, a
man resembling Surratt, muffled in a shawl,
came from the direction of Washington, and
asked him to take him to Baltimore. He
was to swear that ho agreed to do so; that
they drove on to Baltimore, and when they
reached the suburbs the passenger got down
and walked rapidly ofT. He was to look upon
the prisoner at the bar and swear that in
general appearance he was identified with
the man who got into the wagon at Bladens-
burg.

The Pole was poor and needy and closed
with Spandauer's ofler. His conscience at
length began to quicken, and he made a
clean breast of the matter to the gentleman
mentioned above. The informant was thunder-s-

truck. He hurried to Washington and
told Joseph R. Bradley, one of Surratt's
counsel. He saw Spandauer in constant
communication with Holland Richardson,
who made his headquarters at the office of
Mr. Carrington, the prosecuting attorney
for the district. The Pole and other sub
orned witnesses were quartered at the Na
tional hotel, and Spandauer was m constant
communication with them. The Pole was
to swear as above stated. Another was to
swear that he saw Surratt board the morn-
ing train from Baltimore to Philadelphia on
the loth of April, and traveled with him to
the latter city. Another was to swear that
Surratt bought a wig and beard from hi ui,
and that he clearly recognized him.

Fortunately for Surratt, as well as for the
government, the Pole's son let out innocent-
ly that his father was to be well paid for
his trouble. The prosecution either learn-
ing for the first time of Spandauer's conduct
or fearing scrutiny, declined to call the
bought up perjurer. "We rest here," said
Eil ward I'iorrepoiut, senior connsl for the
government. "Are you not going to call
these witnesses?" said Joseph P.Bradley,
significantly. "We have nothing further
to ofler," replied fierrepoint, "except in tue
way of rebuttal," or with words to that
effect.

The witnesses were not called. His coun-
sel pitted their splendid eloquence against
the venom of the presecutors, and Surratt
was delivered from the doom marked out
for him.

The witnesses received their fees and
hotel expenses. Richardson hung around
Baltimore and finally disappeared. Spau-daue- r,

too, vanquished, and at length, re-

appears charged with an offense which shows
that he is still the villian of other days,
John Surratt walks the earth a free but
heart-broke- n man. His sister is wearing
out her life in the treadmill of a country
school. The government provides for the
daughters of veterans, for the creatures of
the lobby and the daughters of political
hacks, but closes its doors remorselessly
upon the victim of its cruelty. Her mur-
dered mother has doubtless found mercy at
that Tribunal where judges never tremble
and juries never err.

Time has mellowed the heart-burning- s of
those terrible days. The p icked military com-

mission and its victims are at times forgot-
ten, but not for long. The dark spot upon
the national ermine will never be washed
out. Viewed in the clear cold light of his-

tory, it grows more and more crimsoned as
the days glide by.

The lives and deaths of the blood-thirst- y

judges prove the animus that inspired them.
Lane sleeps in a suicide's grave, and asks" in
vain for the mercy he did not bestow.
King's fatal leap into the rushing waters of
the Hudson quieted his remorse upon earth.
John A. Bingham, far from the haunts of
his fellow-me- seeks the repose which his
troubled spirit yearns for, but cannot find.
The hoary-heade- d Holt drags out the rem-
nant of bis days in obscurity, and waits
fearfully for the summons of the dread
avenger. Stanton, the arch inquisitor of
all, braved the taunts of his fellow men for
a season, but at length "conscience came as
Alecto, and the temple of justice whereat
he stood escaped profanation."

These facta cau readily be verified by ap-
plying to the counsel of John H. Surratt,
and are well known to others, among whom
is a gentleman of Baltimore, through whom
we obtained them. His name is not given,
but if any one doubts the statement he will
be furnished with the names of gentlemen
of undoubted veracity and standing, who
will affirm every word of it."

SCABBY AHD LITE.

It may not be generally known except to
readers of history that in ancient times a
criminal sentenced to death could save his life
if any one would marry him at the .gallows.
In the year 17.S4 a man in New York was ac-

tually saved from death in this way. The
opinion of one who evidently regarded the
" remedy as worse than the disease'' is told
by Pinkerton in the following; lines:

These were furnished us by a member of
the bar, bat whether he is married or not we
decline in advance to tell:

There was a victim in a cart
One d7 for to be hanged,

And his reprieve was granted.
And the eart was made to stand,

" Come, marry a wife, and save your life !"
The Judge aloud did cry:

"Oh, why should I corrupt my life !"
The victim made reply.

" For here's a crowd of every sort.
And why should I prevent their sport ? .

Tlie bargain's bad in every partr wifr$ the wortt drive on the eartt"

What's irTa Tfarng t
Ifashed masher : Yon say that yon want

a pet name for your girl, that every fellow
calls his inamorata 'sweetheart" or "dar-
ling" or "honey" or "dearest" or "my love"
or "my bird" and you want as to suggest
some pet name for her that no one else uses,
one that will be unique and wholly your
own. Your ambition is a laudable one, and
will gladly help yow. Call her Ferguson.
It is a good name and easy to spell, and we
don't believe you'll be troubled by any
other fellow calling his s;irl by that endear
ing title. --Boston fast, . -

; A tramp was found dead out "West
with this bit of information pasted on
the inside of bia hat : Viollet-le-Da- 6

died of. apoplexy, brought on by over-nyojk- ,-

JS'stT York Lar.

rather than reason add wise staWmanshin
w re sruidin? the councils of Democratic
leaders; thatthey were making- capital for
their opponents, in-t- ea i of strengthening

i their own party, and that they were silid-- I
ifyinir the North a?ain-- t the solid South.

I "I need not recapitulate the mistakes and
j criminal blunders of that session our
' threat to withhold the appropriations until
; certain reix al measures were approved by
' the President ; our indirect announcement
to the world that we intended to ignore the
Executive part of the Government, and to
make Congress with its fractious turbulence
the absolute dictator of this country; our
unsuccessful eflort to retieal the election
laws, not upon the ground of iuex
but upon the ground of their unconstitu-
tionality, and vehemently pressing that
objection in tiie face of the following sec-
tion of the Constitution: 'The time, places
and manner of holding elections for Sena-
tors and Representatives snail be prescriln-- d

.. . .. . .: i -- . t i. t - i ;in rnui ov me mereoi, i

but the Comzre,; IUav at .?.,t time, l.y law I

make or alter such regulations. ex.Wt as to j

the t.Iaces of choosimr Senators' fh.- - .lis- -
cus.-ioi- is upon these various questions made j

the impression upon the Northern mind
that Democracy was nothing but
rights run mad; that we would sweep from
the statute-boo- the last war measure if we,
as a party, were in jover ; that secession
and would again follow as neces-
sary cotiseq uetit e of this extreme view of
State riu'hts. Thus that most wholesome
axiom, 'Support the State governments in
all their rights as the most eoiiqietent ad-
ministration for our domestic concerns, and
the surest bulwark against auti-Rcp- jlican
tendencies,' was perverted by the im(olitic
speeches of mir tin wise leaders into the rock
upon which our party went to pieces. Then
we had the wild ethrt to creMte excitement
aliout the use of the army at the jsills.
Had there be'n an army at the lls there
would have been some sense in this theatri-
cal display, this rehearsal of providing an
imaginary foe. There should be no army
at tlie polls, and our countrymen, while
they enjoy their lilierties, will never again
permit an armed soldier at the ballot-box- .

His presence there is n symliol of despotism,
but one of the lirst acts of 1'reselent Hayes
after his inauguration was to withdraw the
arnry from every Southern State where they
had been stationed in violation of law, and
during this entire war of politicians there
was not a single soldier interfering with the
ballot-bo- x in any of the States, and we had
the direct assurance from this patriotic
President that during his term of office no
soldier should approach the ballot-bo- x to
interfere with the freedom of elections.
Yet we received his protestations with
ribald jest and biting sarcasm, and 'his
fraudulency' was the mildest epithet we
applied to this President, who, for this pa-
triotic work, should receive the respect and
gratitude of every Southern man. I need
not continue these recitals, these demonstra-
tions of incapacity, of blind passion.
Suffice to say that our Democratic Congress
has alarmed the Northern people. They
are afraid to intrust the administration of
the Government in the hands of violent
men. They would rather risk the periis of
centralization than again endure the horrors
of revolution. They would as soon see the
Government 'shot to death' as to have it
'starved to death.' All this has been the
work of our self constituted leaders.

"The great mass of the Democratic party
are couservKtive in their opinions, and are
trut to the Constitution and the Union.
Yet the toiling millions, particularly in the
South, are unjustly held responsible for the
vajoring follies of these hot-head- In ad-

dition to these blunders of the extra session,
there have been in some Southern localities
outrages upon law and the freedom of the
ballot-box- , which, though they may not ex-
ceed in violence similar outrages in the
North, yet have served to influence the
Northern mind against the Southern people,
who, as a whole, condemn such outrages as
heartily I'sany man in the North the Dixon
murder, the Chisolm murder, the frequent
acts of intimidation, and the eflorts of the
ad vocates of 'caucus dictation to drive, no-- U

ns vitlntx, all men into the support of their
nominees. I repeat, these arts of violence
and attempted violence, while not confined
to the South, and many of them greatly ag-
gravated, have contributed largely to the
present and prospective defeat of the Dem-
ocratic party, and if we fail next year in
electing a Democratic President, which now
seems inevitable, I cau only say: 'Dwmocra-c- y

has been slaughtered in the house of its
friends.' .

"You ask to what extent the Independent
movement is spreading in this State. I an-

swer, it promises to sweep the State from
the mountains io the seabord next year. I
believe our next ( Jo vernor and a majority
of our next ngress and of our State Leg-
islature will be elected as Indejendents.
The honest and intelligent citizens of this
State are determined to throttle and over-
throw that organized Bourbonism which
has well-nig- h destroyed the very bulwarks
of genuine Democracy, that never learns
and never forgets; that stands as a barrier
o our material progress, narrow, selfish and

illileral, its only bond of union a struggle
for spoils, its only hope of success the tricks
of the caucus and the lash of the party. Its
fruit has turned to ashes in the hands of
our countrymen, and Georgia Democrats are
resolved to rescue the Democratic party
from its destructive grasp. Independentism
does not rely upon party machinery; con-

fides in principles; enthrones country, and
trusts the people rather than party leaders.

"You ask if Tilden's nomination would
le satisfactory to the people of this State,
and if the South would give himasolid and
cordial support. The eople of Georgia
would not be satisfied with Mr. Tilden's
nomination. He might,and I think he would,
carry the State, but it would be 'by the
skin" of his teeth.' The people of Georgia
are convinced that he loves his money more
than the Democratic party. They believe
that had Mr. Tilden never been heard of.
the Democracy would to day be triumphaut
in this Union. They are tired of his
grievances, and hundreds of the best Dem-
ocrats in the State will not vote if he is
noiuiuated. There is no use in talking
alxmt Mi. Tilden. I imagine that 's

work in New York will quietly lay him
away among the other relics of antiquated
Bou'rbonhsin, and hereafter men will study
him as a rich specimen of the 'ways that
are dark and the tricks that are vain.' I
believe there is but one man in the United
States who, as a Democrat, can win the
Presidency next year. That man is David
Davis, of Illinois. Mr. Bayard is an honest,
incorruptible man, but his position on the
silver bll at the last session of Congress,
and his financial views generally, will array
the whole Greenback party against him.
And here, let me say, that party is not
dead nor does it sleep. The people believe
that if Mr. Bayard's views on finance are
correct, then Gen. Grant and Secretary
Sherman, and other Republicans are enti-
tled to all the credit of their establishment,
and should enjoy all the honors which may
accrue from their successful advocacy. In
addition to this objection, his candidacy
would fail to quiet the North. The scare-
crows that Republican leaders, aided and
abetted bjr Bourbon fanatics, have erected
among the people would not down at Mr.
Bayard's bidding. David Davis would be
acceptable to conservative men in all sec-

tions to Greenbackers to Workingmen, to
Capitalists, to Democrats, and to thousands
of Republicans. His candidacy would re-

assure the North. It would give assurances
that the Democratic party would be con-

servative, and that the party would not
starve or shoot the Government. But be
will not be nominated. He is not the sort
of man who ia popular with the manipula-
tors of State and National Conventions!.

"Your last question is: What effect will
the spirit of repudiation have cn the com-
mercial relations of the South? Let me
say that I do not believe the spirit of repu-
diation exists to any great extent in the
South, certainlv not in Georgia.' We favor
the pavment of" every dollar of public

State and ederaf. Ia the
midst of our poverty we are willing to Jabor
and be taxed for the preservation of the hon-
or and credit of the government. I am sorry
if there are any State or individuals who
advocate repudiation as a remedy for the
financial ills we are suffering. Tlie reme-
dy would increase our poverty a hundred
fold. We also insist in paying this indebt-
edness in good money, just such money as
our farmers, merchants and mechanics are
compelled to receive every day silver and
greenbacks. Business u now reviving.
The stimulant of a large influx cf cold into
this country from Europe, good crops here
and bad crops there, has brought it about,
because lh yolunie of money hsis been in-

creased by a favorable of trade.
This revival of btuiness is now hit ssinjr the
country ; but hea tie foI 1 Lik. the back
trr.-- k, aa it is La1., a tJ di it fcay ttsa

here. A supper, or even a bed, would
not come amiss to me, for I scarcely
know how I shall find my way back to
my uncle's house to-nig- But at any
rate I shall get some direction, and per-
haps, if the people are not overhospita-bl- e

a guide home."
So saying, he made his way up the

staircase, and knocked at a door which
w as at the top of it. The door oiened
noiselessly, ai though by an unseen hand,
and admitted him into a long eorridor,
lighted and adorned with white marble
statutes. From this he passed into a
suite of rooms hung with tapestry, and
strewn with freshly-lai- d rushes, with a
few carved settees and chests for furni-
ture. Still he met no one.

Next he came into a great hall, on
the walls of which hung a number of
antique portraits, while in the center of
the apartment was a table spread as if
for supjier.

"This is a very curious," said Kurt to
himself. "Where can the family be
gone to? However, one comfort i,
they've got something to eat. I think
I'll wait here and give them a chance of
inviting me."

So saying, he sat quietly down at
one end of the table, which was laid for
two persons. Scarcely had he done so
when the door of the room opened noise
lessly, and a lady, young and beautiful,
but with a somewhat sad and pale face,
entered.

Kurt rose, and at once began to make
anoloc-ie-s for his unwarrantable intru
sion. The lady waved a white baud to
ward him, and bade him be seated.

"Say no more," she said, in a sweet,
sad voice. "I expected you."

There was evidently some mistake
here, thought Kurt, but as the mistake
seemed to mean a good supper, he was
not unwilling to fall into it. He at
once took a seat at the table, and the
lady took hers opposite him.

She was certainly very beautiful, he
thought, as he looked again at her over
the brimming wine-cu- p. The wine, too,
was excellent; so was the whole repast

at which the lady waited upon him
with her own fair hands the only pe-

culiarity about it lieingthat neither bread
nor salt was to be found upon the table,
but Kurt von Stain was too much of a
gentleman to notice the omission, though
he certainly enjoyed his supper the less
by reason of their absence.

At length the young man ventured to
ask one or two questions of his kindly
hostess. "May I inquire," he said, "are
you, fair ladv, the daughter of this
house?"

"Yes," was the answer, given, as it
seemed, sadly and low.

"And your parents?"
"They are there," said the lady, point-

ing to the pictures on the walls.
"Do you mean to say that you live in

this house alone?" asked Von Stein.
"Alone," returned the lady. "I am

the last of my race."
Who shall say how it came about?
The lady was beautiful, th man was

young. In such cases love is sometimes
found to be a plant that does not take
long in growing. Moreover, Von Stein,
though noble, was poor, and the lady
the last of her race, the heiress of an
ancient lineage. Possibly the notion of
the inheritance the lonely girl might
bring with her had some part in the sud-

den passion which filled the young man's
heart. Who can tell?

It was not long before he found him-
self kneeling at her feet and offering the
beautiful maiden all that he had to offer

his devotion and his life.
The lady listened silently and with

bowed head to his ardent pleading.
Then site said, looking up, but away
from him, and speaking absently: "I
have heard those words before."

"But never from lips so true, so hon-

est, so disinterested," said the young man,
warmly, forgetting in his fascination for
the beautiful lady how he had certain-
ly taken her inheritance into account in
the first place.

The lady sighed and was silent.
Then she spoke: "If I yield to your

wishes we must be married at once."
"At once!" cried Von Stein, perhaps

a little startled. Yet what lover ever
found the time lietween betrothal and
marriage too short! "I am ready," he
said, gallantly, "and imjiatient."

Tlie lady smiled, moved softly away
to an old worm-eate- n chest which was
set against the wall, took from it two
rings, and a white veil and crown of
myrtle, which she laid upon her dark
flowing hair. Her dress was whit.

"Come," she said to her lover, and led
the way.

A little bewildered, after' the fashion
of bridegrooms in general, and scarcely
knowing whether to lie happy or
alarmed, the young man followed his
bride through, as it seamed to him,
miles of dimly-lighte- d vaulted passages,
where the damp was trickling down the
walls, and where unthought-o- f steps
up a,nd down, were ready at every
moment to trip up the unwary passer.
The lady, however, seemed to be well
acquainted with every turn and twist of
the place, and giving her hand to her
lover, she led him on step by step, until
at length they reached a vaulted cham-
ber, which they had no sooner entered
than a great iron door shut heavily be-

hind them, with a sound that echoed
through every arch of the dimly lighted
building.

It was the chapel.
"Your haud is cold, my love," said

the young man, tenderly, to hi bride.
"No matter ; yours has warmth and

life nough for both," returned the
lady.

Yet the life seemed actually to ebb
from the young man's heart as h ob-
served the stone figure of a Bishop,
which was scultured on a grave-ston- e

in the center of the chapel, gradually
rise from its recumbent position and
walk up the steps of the altar.

The eyes of the Bishop fmd like
glow-worm- s, the candles upon the altar
lighted of themselves, and th tons of
the organ rolled aolemly through that
vaulted building.

"Kurt von Stein, wilt thou take the
Lady of Windeck for thy lawful wife,"
said the Bishop, in a low, sepulchral
tone, which sounded as though not he,
but some muffled voice a dozen yards
away, were speaking.

A this moment th whoj horror of
the scene seemed to break upon the
young man. Around him, slowly rising
from their graves, he saw the strouded
forms and flesbless faces of the dead,
who came as witnesses to the ghostly
marriage. Even the face of his bride,
as his fascinated eyes fixed upon it,
wore the livid hue of death,. He turned
in an agony to fly from the horrible,
scence, iried to snatch his hand from the
cold, hard grip of the phantom lady,
fell, as he believed, senseless upoq the
chapel floor nd awoke to find himself,
at dawn of day, lying at his full length
on the moss-grow- n atone where he had
sat to rest the night before, at the castle
door, and his horse intent upon an early
meal on the rank herbage of the grass-grow-n

court. .

When he told his tale La the village
and at the neighboring castles, no one
in the least doubted that he bad almost,
f not Quite laid toe unquiet spirit of

tiie juaay of WindecJu
a 1 1 r. irl5i.i-tt- L rrunn a virn p.falon- - 0 --

altair clubs is to find a pitcher that
Will hold WfltOrlTlW LfiTn-n- tT
letnter.

A Rhyming Romance.

He was young, he was fair, and he
partd his hair, like the average Ik an,
in the middle ; he was proud, he vut
bold but the truth must le told

like a fiend ou the fiddle.
Barring his voice, he was everything

nice, and his heart was so loving and
tender, that he always turned pale when
he trod on the tail of the cat lyingdown
by the fender.

He clerked in a store and the way
that hejtore off calico, jeans, and brown
sheeting, would have tickled a calf, and
made the brute laugh in the face of a
quarterly meeting.

He cut a dash with a darling mus-
tache, which he learned to adore and
cherish: for one girl had said, while
she drooped her proud head, that
'twould kill her to see the thing jerish.

Ou Sundays he'd search the straight
road to the church, unheeding the
voice of the accruer ; and demurely he
sat, like a young tabby cat, with the
saints, in the amen corner.

He sang like a bird, and his sweet
voice was hoard fairly tugging away at
long meter; and we speak but the
truth, when we say that this youth
could outsing a hungry mosquito.

She was voting, she was lair and she
scrambled with her hair like the aver-
age belle of the city; she was proud
but not bold yet the truth must

the way she chewed wax was a
pity.

Barring this vice, she was everything
nice, ami the world admired her bustle;
and the Evanston boys, being calmed
by the noise, walked miles to hear it
rustle.

She cut quite a swell, did this wax-chewin- g

belle, and men Hocked in
crowds to meet her; but she gave them
the shirk, for she hived the young clerk,
who sang like a hungry mosquito.

So she hemmed and she hawed, and
she sighed and she chawed, till her heart
and her jaws were broken; then she
walked by his store, where he stood at
the door awaiting some loving taken.

She raised up her eyes with a mock
surprise, and tried to enact the sennu-r- ,

but to tell the truth, she grinned at the
youth who loved the amen corner.

They met alas ! what came
to pass was sweet and precious; thev
wooed, they cooed, he talked, the
chewed sh ! how he loved ! (Jood gra-
cious ! They hail to part, be 'rose to
start; her grief cannot be painted;
these are the facts: she swallowed her
wax, then screamed, then choaked, then
fainted.

Her pa appeared ; her beau, quite
scared, rushed out to get isome water ;

the watch-do- g spied his tender hide, and
bit him where he "oughter."

The tale is sad, the sequel stern so
thinks the youth thus bitten.

Ho sings no more, as oft of yore he
gave the girl the mitten.

She pined ataee, her pretty face looked
slender and dejected ; her father kind,
but somewhat blind, beheld her and
reflected,

His income tax he spent for wax
she smiled, and called him clever.

She went to work, forgot the clerk,
and chewed in bliss forever.

LIFE.

BY BLLA WHBELER.

I feel the freat immeasity of Life,
All little aims sup from me, and I reach
My vearning soul toward the infinite.

As when a mighty forest, whose preen leaves
Have shut in, and made it seem a bower
For lovers' secrets and for children's sports,
Casts all its clustering foliage to the winds,
And lets the eye it, limitless,
And full of winding mysteries of ways;
So now with Life, that reaches out before.
And borders on the unexplained Itey jn 1.

I see the stars above me, world on world ;

1 hear the awful language of the Space ;
I feel the distant suririne of ereat seas.
That hide the so.-re- ts of the Universe
In their eternal bosoms; and I know
That I am but an atom on the Whole.

ABSURDITIES.
A cooking-stov- e may be converted

into a baseburnor by sitting on it while
it's hot. Hartford Times.

On the tomb of the photographer who
was killed by lighting was engraved :

''Taken by the instantaneous process."
A fact which most astute Shakesperi-a- n

scholars have not chronicled is that.
although Desdemona is the wile of
Othello in tlie first act, she, in the third
act, becomes his mother. New York
Star.

Porous plasters were marked down to
15 cents by a Danburv drusrL'ist yester
day. This is much cheaper than an
under-shir- t, to say nothing ab.owt the
saving in washing. Beaides. vou al
ways know where it is. iianburv
News.

A forwllv nnraoti fnmrdninrnf...... . ,- I - -- . j t tin
elderly lady of his congregation that her
daughter apjieared to lie wholly

.
taken

' i I I 1 11 n "up wiin trines or worldly linery, instead
of fixing her mind on things above.
"You are certainlv mistaken, sir " uni.l
she, "I know that the girl appears to
an observer to lie taken im worldlv
things : but VOU munot hid rnrrnetle
of the direction her mind really takes,
as she is a little cross-eyed- ."

.

Cat and looking Glass.

Many years ago at Came farm-hous- e,

where relatives of mine were then liv-
ing, the household cat was observed to
enter a bedroom in course of lieing
spring cleaned. The looking-glas- u Iming
on the floor, the cat on entering was
confronted with it own reflection, and
naturally concluded that he saw tafore
him a real intruder on his domain.
Hostile demonstrations were the result,
followed by a rush to the mirror, and
then meeting an obstacle to his ven-
geance a fruitless cut round to the rear.
This maneuver was more than "nee
repeated with, of course, equal lack of
success. Finally, the cat was seen to
deliberately walk up to the looking-glas- s,

keeping its eyes oq the image,
and then, when near enough to the edge,
tq feel carefully with one paw Itehir.d
for the supposed intruder, while with
its head twisted round to, the front it
assured itself of the persistence of the
reflection. The result of this experi-
ment fully satisfied the cat that lie had
been the victim of delusion, and never
after would he condescend to notice
mere reflections, though the trap was
more than once laid for him. Nature.

Slightly re.Qu.
Columbus (Miss.) Index.

A colored man who had contracted n
debt some years ago with one of our
mercnanta came to town yesterday and
called on his old creditor.

"Didn't vou 'snain to me dat. if T

settled up dat account you would irive
me a. lowance r said the darkev to the
merchant."

"Yes. I did sav so. Ram " aa'ul the
merchant. "If you are ready to settle
your bill now I will mak--n a pood
allowance," and this merchant waited for
the individual to pull out his
pocjte

- "Well, sir, I hasn't got d money
jus now, but I thought I'd come and
get de 'jQwaaee my wife want a
Buawi.

A coLTrrKYHA? aeeing the sign,
"Hand off, innocently asked if they
fcad; gone on a picnic, N. Y. Herald,

Ihe third woke up my heart from night till
morn.

From morn till night again I dreamed of
him :

I treasured np a rosebud he had worn;
My tears and kisses made his picture dim.

'raQf?e that I cannot feel the old, old flame,
V hen I remember I'aul -- that was his name.

The fourth ana fifth were brothers twins at
that :

Good fellows, kind, devoted, clever, too.
'Taas rather shabby io refuse them flat

Both in one day ; but whut else could I do ?
My heart was still with Paul, and he had gone
Yacht sailing with the Misses Oarretson.
He nnver cared for me I found that out

lepite the f'ooiish cliugings of my hope;
A tev months proved it clear beyond a doubt.

I steeled my heart; 1 would not pine or
m .pe,

but masked mys-- lf in gayety and went
To raec his wedding when the cards were

sem.

So thoe were all my loves. My huhand ? O,
I met him down in Florida one fall

Rich, middle-agt-- d and prosy, as you know ;
He asked me 1 accepted ; that is all.

Ak.-nd- , good soul; lie worships me ; but then
Inevercouut hiiu iu with other men !

Anonymous.

THE PKOID LADY OF THE CASTLE.

FROM HARPER S WEEKLY,

Last of the mighty race of AViinleck,
famed for brave men ami lovely women,
was Adelheiil, heiress of the castle ami
broad lands that had leen owned by her
ancestors, and, so far as lcauty went,
she was worthy of her lineage, but of a
proud and haughty temper. So proud
was she that among all the nobles of
Brisgun she could find none whom she
thought worthy to call her lord ; and
year after year passed on, finding her
still unwedded, and every year some un-

fortunate lover or other turned from
the castle gates with looks of scorn and
words of ridicule. .

Among those whom she should, after
her fashion, first attach to her by every
art and afterward repelled with bitter
derision, was a young man of noble fam-

ily, but slender fortune, who had long
been iu her service as page or squire, as
tlie fashion of those days demanded.

After years of patient waitiug and
hope, the youth ventured to declare
himself, and was received by the lady
with a storm of sarcasms that literally
overwhelmed him. Stung to the heart
by her hard speeches, and by the sense
of his own folly and presumption, which
suddenly poured in upon him like a
flood, he left his mistress' presence only.
to write a word of larewell to his
mother, whose son he was, and whom
he tenderly loved, then threw himself
into the Ilhine.

A few days afterward, a woman, mad
dened with raue and sorrow, a widow
whose onlv son had died a suicide's
death, sought the Lady Adelheid in her
castle on the hill, accused her of being
the murderess of her boy, and heaped
upon her head the bitterest curses that
her outraged mother-hear- t could devise
or her woman's tongue utter.

"Unloved you shall live," she cried,
and unregretted die. Even iu the

grave you snail una no rieace ; even
there my revenge shall follow you, and
send you forth to wander, a restless,
miserable ghost restless forever I

4,Ah!" cried Lady Adelheid, with
white . face and seared eyes, all her
haughtiness flown, "do not utter
uch terrible words! Have you no

mercy r

The wretched mother smiled grimly.
.'Yes, I have mercy," she said. "Thus

shall your spirit wander through these
very halls until you find a lover as
true, as honest, as pure-hearte- d as my
poor lost son, willing to woo the phan-
tom for his bride. Then only shall you
rest in peace."

Under this curse, says the legend, the
Lady of YYindeck lived and died. She
was the last of her race, and not many
years after her death the castle, unin-
habited and deserted, fell into ruins.
Its new owners had indeed, made many
attempts to inhabit it, but had been ab
solutely driven out of the place by the
unearthly sounds which disturbed the
stillness of night, and which scarcely
allowed a living soul in the buildinr so
much as to close an eye from midnight
to cock-cro- Doors would open and
shut mysteriously, footsteps resound
through the silent corridors, lights,
illumined by no visible hand, suddenly
burn in the windows, while over every
mirror in the house the shadowy form
of a woman clothed in white, with long
black hair hanging below her shoulders,
would be seen would pass disappear
ing in one place only to appear the next
moment in another.

It happened, however, that one day
a young hunter ot a noble family, a
stranger guest in one the neighboring
castles, was led, in the excitement of
the chase, up to the very gate of tlie
deserted mansion. The deer which he
was pursuing rushed by him into the
very ruins, as though U were tatiqg
sanctuary. The young man, by name
Kurt von Stein, had heard some curious
legends as connected with a ruined
castle on the height, and possibly, half
from curiosity and half because he was
hot and tired with a day of specially
poor sport, he dismounted and led his
horse, tired like himself, through the
brambles and brushes that had over-
grown the ruined gateway, into the
grass-grow- n courtyard.

"A curious place, to be sure," said
the young man, seating himself for a
moment's rest on a fallen mass of
brick-wor- k overlaid with soft moss, and
letting his horse meantime graze at his
will from the rank growth of the
courtyard. "A very curious place.
Looks as if no one had been here for a
hundred years. I wonder whether this"
can be the haunted castle my uncle was
speaking about the other night? If
so," he added, "I wish to goodness
the spirit-lad-y would have the hospital-
ity to welcome me to her domains, and
offer me a drink of something this
hot day," And as ha took off his hunt-
ing cap to air his heated brow, his
thoughts reverted lovingly to a certain
glass tankard in his uncle's house,
which when filled with yellow Stras-
bourg beer, was about as pleasant a
sight to Kurt von Stein as the world
could offer.

After, a w hile the idea occurred to
the young man that as chance had
brought him to the castle, he might as
well pay his respects to the owner qf it,
whether she were a phantom or not.

A turret stair, broken and worn, was
close at hand to the spot which he had
chosen for a resting-plac- e. Twilight
was beginning to fall as he reached the
castle ;.now, suddenly, darkness seem-
ed to have come, and as he mounted
the winding turret stairs he. noticed
that lights were already showing
through" many of the window!? of what
appeared to be 4 less "ruinous part of
the building than that by which be had
entered. .

"That is all rigal f" said Kurt to him--
j!f, "I wes wia tj try iny' fortune

i


